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Dot  Gal  Across  der  Street. 

COMIC   DUTCH   SKETCH. 

BY    SAITL    SERTREW.  '  ~ 

CHARACTERS. 

Jakey  Garlick.  Katy  Sourcrout. 

SCENE — Street,  F7-oiit  vietv  of  house  R.,  7oith  practical 
door,  and  a  table  and  chair  side  of  door.  Also,  front  view 
of  house  in  flat  luitJi  practical  door.  E?tter  Katy  by  the 
door  of  house  R.     Looks  up  and  down,  and  comes  forward, 

Katy — Well,  I  don't  know  what  was  keep  my  Jakey  so 
*ong  away.  He  was  gone  a  long  time.  He  went  off  to  them 
*'  Shoe  Black  Hills "  to  dig  dot  gold,  and  he  told  me  dot 
when  he  was  come  back  he  would  have  plenty  of  dot  gold, 
and  then  he  would  marry  me,  and  live  in  a  brown-stone 
cupola,  and  ride  in  dot  dog  cart.  Well,  I  wish  he  was  here. 
I  -wisli  he  was  come  back  soon,  for  I  was  awful  lonely  without 
him.  Sings. 

I  wish  dot  Jakey  he  was  here» 

My  heart  it  was  so  sad  ; 
I  think  dot  I'd  go  crazy  now, 

I'd  feel  so  awful  glad. 
He  went  across  them  "  Shoe  Black  Hills," 

His  pockets  to  got  filled  ; 
All  with  dot  gold  dot  he  would  dig-^ 

I  hope  he  wasn't  killed  ! 

Chorus. 

Oh,  he  was  my  only  joy  \  (Break) 

Dot  little  Deitcher  boy  \  (Break) 

I  wish  dot  he  was  here,  I  do.     I'd  squeeze  him  out  of  breath, 
I'd  bite  him  on  his  leetle  ear,  I'd  hug  him  most  to  derth  ! 

(Dance  or  waltz  about.) 

He  was  der  boss  bcll-punche*-  now 
Of  all  dem  city  cars  ; 
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■    Andjjwhen  he'd  punch  der  bell  woutd  ring, 
But  never  count  der  fares. 
He  danced  just  like  dot  butterfly, 

And  sing  just  like  dot  bird  ; 
They  call  him  the  Shanghie  Rooster  what 
So  often  you  have  heard. 

(Chorus  and  Dance.) 

(Looks  off  to  the  left.)  Well,  my  Jakey  he  don't  was  come. 
I  guess  dot  I  write  me  dot  letter  to  him  (moves  table  and 
chair  to  the  center  of  stage)  and  told  him  if  he  don't  was 
come  back  soon  I  will  got  me  another  fellar.  (Goes  to  the 
door  R,)  Yes,  I  will  get  me  dot  pen  and  ink  and  write  dot 
letter  to  Jakey,  and  told  him  if  he  don't  was  come  back  I 
will  got  me  another  fellar  and  go  right  away  from  here. 

[Exit  through  door. 
Vince  outside  singing. 
Air:  "  Hold  the  Fort." 

Hold  dot  fort,  for  I  was  coming 
From  dem  "  Shoe  Black  Hills  ;" 
Jakey  Garlick,  with  his  pockets 
Full  of  greenbacks  filled. 

Eiiter  Jakky,  wearing  false  whiskers,  and  carrying  over  his 
shotdder  a  stick  with  a  small  handle  tied  to  the  end. 

Jakey  (looks  about) — Well,  I  hear  me  somebody  was 
screaming  and  was  making  a  noise  around  here  like  if  der  \vas 
a  dog  fight.  Well,  I  don't  v/ant  to  get  me  in  no  dog  fight, 
and  I  guess  it  was  better  dot  I  find  me  out  if  my  Katy  Sour- 
crout  was  living  here  any  more  ;  for  I  was  been  a  long  time 
away  to  dem  "  Shoe  Black  Hills,"  and  may  be  my  Katy  was 
moved  away  from  here.  I  don't  see  anybody  dot  I  know 
around  here.  Well,  I  find  me  out  somting.  (Raps  on  the 
table  with  his  stick,  making  a  loud  noise,  or  sings  a  song  and 
dance.) 

Enter  Katy,  at  the  door,  and  stands  staring'  at  him. 

Katy  (aside) — I  wonder  who  dot  fellar  was. 

Jakey  (raps  on  table) — Ein  glass  of  beer  !  -(Sits  at  tabl^ 
and  wipes  his  face  with  handkerchief.) 


KatY  (aside) — Hello  !  He  takes  this  place  for  a  lager 
beer  saloon  ! 

Jakey — Well,  what  you  stand  thei-e  staring   at  me  foi*? 

i(Raps  on  table.)     Ein  glass  of  beer  !     Don't  you  hear  v/hat  I 

say? 

Katy  (goes  to  him) — Say,  what's  the  matter  with  you  ? 

Wliat  do  you  want  around  here  ? 

Jakey  (angry) — What's  the  matter  mit  me  !  What  do  I 
want  around  here  !  I  want  ein  glass  of  beer  ;  dot's  what's 
the  matter  with  me.     (Raps  stick  on  the  table.) 

Katy  (angry) — Well,  go  and  ge.  it.  (Gives «him  a  push, 
and  he  falls  head  over  heels.     Acrobatic  tumbling.) 

Jakey  (sits  up)^ — I  guess  I  was  got  in  der  wrong  place. 
My  Sourcrout  u'ouldn't  push  me  about  dot  way.  She  was  a 
mce  quiet  girl,  and  wouldn't  hurt  a  bumble-bee. 

Katy  (goes  to  Iiim) — Say,  what  do  you  want  around  here  ? 
Do  you  know  one  thing  what  I  will  do  with  you  ? 

Jakey — No,  I  don't  know  what  it  was.  You've  knocked 
it  all  out  oi  .me.  I  Vv'as  just  going  to  told  you  who  I  was, 
but  you  v/as  so  glad  to  see  me  I  didn't  get  a  chance. 

Katy  (takes  liim  by  the  car  and  brings  him  for\vard). — 
Wellj  come  and  sit  down  and  tell  me  all  about  it.  (Takes 
the  chair  and  slams  it  down  hard  behind  him — then  quickly 
shifts  it  to  the  other  side  of  her.) 

Jakey  (sits  down,  and  rolls  head  over  heels.  Sits  up  and 
stares  at  her.) — Well,  I  never  saw  anybody  so  glad  to  see  me 
as  you  was.  You  don't  give  me  a  chance  to  shake  hands  mit 
you,  or  to  told  you  who  I  was.  I  don't  like  dot  for  a  cent. 
I  was  just  come  back  from  dem  "  Shoe  Black  Hills,"  and  I 
got  me  plenty  of  gold  ;  and  I  wasn't  used  to  such  kind  treat- 
ment.    (Gets  up.) 

,'Katy  (surprised) — What  !  You  just  come  back  from  dem 
•'  Shoe  Black  Hills  !"  Aside — [May  be  he  can  told  me  some- 
thing about  my  Jakey.  I  will  be  awful  nice  to  him,  and  may 
bfi  he  found  out  something  about  my  Jakey.]  (Speaks  to.  him 
kindly.)    So  you  was  come  from  dem  "  Shoe  Black  Hills," 
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Well,  I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  for  being  so  glad  to  See  yoti, 
I  couldn't  help  it.  I  was  very  unhappy,  'cause  I  didn't  hear 
from  my  Jakey.  He  was  gone  to  dem  "  Shoe  Black  Hills," 
too.  He  was  a  long  time  away,  and  may  be  you  can  told  me 
something  about  him. 

Jakey  (amazed) — Why,  you  don't  mean  Jakey  Garlick,  do 
you? 

Katy  (delighted,  runs  to  him  and  puts  her  arms  about  his 
neck) — Yes,  dot  was  his  name,  Jakey  Garlick  !  He  was  one 
6f  der  nicest  leetle  fellars  dot  you  ever  see.  Come  sit  down 
and  told  me  all  about  him,  and  I  got  you  a  nice  glass  of  beer. 
(Runs  off.) 

Jakey — Now  I  will  got  square  mit  her,  for  she  don't  know 
I  was  Jakey,  'cause  I  was  got  big  whiskers.  Now  I  will  told 
tier  an  awful  story  and  find  out  if  she  was  true  to  me.  (Sits 
up  on  table.) 

Enter  Katy.  with  a  tin  pitcher  and  cup.     Places  them  on  ths 

table. 

KATY-^There  was  some  nice  beer  for  you.  Now  come 
•ad  took  a  drink  and  told  me  all  about  my  Jakey. 

Jakey  (takes  up  cup)—- Well,  here  was  my  good  health  I 
(t)nnks.)    So  you  want  to  know  about  Jakey  Garlick  ? 

Katy  (puts  her  arms  about  him,  and  leans  her  head  on  his 
shoulder  affectionately) — Yes  ;  come  and  told  me  all  about 
tty  Jakey,  and  dot  will  make  me  so  happy. 

Jakey — Well,  when  I  saw  Jakey,  he  was — • 

Katy  (hugs  him) — Yes  ;  go  on  ! 

Jakey— Well,  when  I  saw  Jakey,  he  was— 

KAtY  (same  business) — Yes  ;  go  on  !  When  you  saw 
Jakey  ! 

Jakey  (aloud) — Well,  when  I  saw  Jakey,  he  was — 

Katy  (very  anxious) — Well,  when  you  saw  Jakey,  Whftt 
^as  he  ? 

Jakey — He  was  D-e-a-d— drunk  ! 

Katy  (horrified) — What  ?  (Gives  the  table  a  push,  &fid  he 
{alls  head  over  heels.    Acrobatic  tumbling.) 


JAKEY  (sits  up) — ^Well,  1  never  saw  anybody  so  glad  to  see 
fakey  before  as  you  was  ! 

Katy  (goes  to  him  and  lifts  him  up  by  the  neck  and  skakes 
him) — Look  here  !  If  you  come  around  here  slandering  my 
Jakey,  I  will  sue  you  for  /zVabilities,  and  if  you  don't  get  out 
of  here  I  will  set  the  dogs  on  you.  (Gives  him  a  push  and 
runs  off.)  (Changes  her  dress.) 

Jakey  (angry) — Now  I  got  me  mad.  Won't  stand  this  no 
longer.  I  will  go  and  got  my  whiskers  shaved  off  and  fix 
myself  up,  and  den  ven  she  sees  me  she  will  know  me  right 
away,  and  I  won't  know  her  anyhow  !  I  will  tell  her  I  was 
got  me  plenty  of  money  and  looking  for  another  gal !  Yes,  I 
will  got  me  my  clarionet  and  serenade  dot  gal  across  der 
street !  [Exits  and  takes  off  false  whiskers  and  quickly  re- 
turns blowing  on  a  trumpet,  and  goes  to  house  in  flat  and 

sings  : 

I  loves  a  pretty  Deitcher  gal, 

She  lives  across  der  street ; 
The  nicest  gal  I  ever  saw. 

And  sweetest  of  der  sweet. 
She  told  me  dot  she  loved  me  ;  novr 

I  tink  dot  it  was  so  ; 
And  if  she'll  come  and  marry  me, 

Oh,  right  away  I'll  go. 

Chorus. 

Oh,  come  mit  me,  my  rosebud  tree, 

You  was  so  awful  sweet  ; 
I'll  wear  you  in  my  button-hole, 

And  walk  about  der  street ! 

(Waltz  about.) 

You  was  dot  apple  of  my  eye, 

You  was  my  diamond  ring. 
You  was  dot  bunch  of  raddishes 

All  tied  up  mit  a  strings 
I  love  you  better  as  dot  beer, 

Or  speck  and  sauer  kraut  ; 
So  come,  my  love,  and  go  mit  me, 

Come  right  away  quick  out ! 

(Chorus  and  dance.) 


Enter  Katy,  door  J^. 
Katy — Well,  I  wonder  who  dot  was  serenaaing  gal 

across  der  street !  (Discovers  Jakey.)  My  goodness,  dot  looks 
like  my  Jakey  !  I  wonder  what  dot  means  !  Dor  was  no- 
body in  dot  house  ;  der  people  was  all  moved  out  !  Lwill 
just  go  around  der  back  way  and  get  in  dot  house  and  see 
,what  dot  means.  (Exits  in  door  R.  and  appears  at  door  of 
house  in  flat  and  waves  her  handkerchief  to  Jakey.) 

Jakey  (stops  playing  and  turns  around  front) — Aly  good- 
ness, der  was  a  gal  at  der  door  !  I  vonder  what  I  shall  say  ! 
ir  my  Sourcrout  was  to  find  dot  out,  der  Vv'^ould  be  a  dog  fight 
here  !  Well,  I  got  myself  in  business,  and  I  must  got  out  the 
best  I  could.  She's  a  waving  her  handkerchief,  and  v/ants 
me  to  come  in.  I  guess  it  was  better  I  wait  till  she  come 
out. 

Katy  (comes  out  from  door  in  flat.)  [Aside — Dot  was  my 
Jakey,  sure  !  I'll  make  believe  I  don't  know  him.]  (Flirts 
with  handkerchief,  and  comes  alongside  of  Jakey.)  You  was 
an  awful  nice-looking  fellow  ;  I  wonder  who  you  was  ! 

Jakey  (aside — She  wants  to  make  love  to  me  !  I  guess  I 
better  told  her  I  was  an  awful  bad  man,  and  then  she  will  go 
way.     If  my  Sourcrout  sees  her,  der  will  be  a  fight  sure  !) 

Katy — Dot  was  awful  nice  music  dot  you  played,  and  I 
don't  know  who  you  was  dot  you  was  come  around  here  to 
serenade  me  ! 

Jakey— Well,  I  just  come  back  from  dem  "Shoe  Black 
Hills,"  but  I  was  an  awful  bad  man. 
Katy — Well,  what  was  you  doing  around  here 
Jakey — Well,  I  was  looking  for  a  nice  gal. 
Katy — What  kind  of  a  gal  was  you  looking  for  ? 
Jakey — Well,  I  was  looking  for  a  gal  dot  could  love  me 
all  der  time.     One  of  those  gals  dot  every  time  I  come  in  der 
house  she  would  kiss  me  over  the  jaw  like  this  (slaps  himself 
over  the  face),  and  call  me  pet  names,  and  v.altz  me  about, 
and  make  things  lively  for  me  ;  and  then  I  would  kick  all  the 
hair-pins  out  of  her,  and  we  both  would  be  happy. 


Katy  (aside — Well,  if  dot  was  so,  I  guess  I  better  make 
believe  I  was  one  of  thein  kind  of  gals,  or  Jakey  won't  marry 
mit  me  I)  You  was  looking  for  one  of  dem  kind  of  gals  dot 
when  you  was  come  in  der  house  she  would  go  up  to  you 
^oes  to  him)  and  kiss  you  in  der  sweetest  way  over  der  jaw 
just  like  this  (slaps  hina  across  the  face)  ? 

Jakey  (puts  hand  to  face).  [Aside — I  guess  I  was  getting 
myself  in  business.  I  will  have  a  black  eye,  sure.  I  didn't 
think  she  was  dot  kind  of  a  gal  !] 

Katy  (goes  to  him  slowly) — You  was  looking  for  one  of 
them  gals  dot  would  call  you  pet  names — Birdie  !  Birdie  ! 
you  was  my  sugar  plum,  and  I  loves  you  so  much  I  could  eat 
you  right  up  !  (Seizes  him  by  the  neck  and  slings  him  about. 
Throws  him  down.  Jumps  up  and  straddles  him,  and  walks 
off  proudly,  crowing  like  a  rooster)> 

Jakey  (sits  up) — Well,  I  guess  this  was  der  kind  of  gal  I 
was  looking  for  ,  and  if  I  don't  scare  her  oft  pooty  soon,  she 
will  break  me  all  to  pieces.  (Gets  up,  very  angry,  and  struts 
about  snapping  his  fingers  over  his  head.)  Say,  do  you  know 
who  I  was?  I  was  Jakey  Garlick,  from  der  "  Shoe  Black 
Hills,"  and  I  was  a  fighter  i  I  was  a  bad  man,  and  I  wasn't 
serenading  you  !     I  Avas  serenading  dot  gal  across  der  street! 

Katy— Well,  I  don't  care  who  you  was  !  I  can  lick  you 
or  dot  gal  across  der  street  and  I'll  fight  you  to  see  whether 
you  marry  me  or  der  gal  across  der  street  !  If  I  whip  you, 
you  was  to  marry  me  ;  if  you  whip  me,  you  marry  der  gal 
across  der  street  ! 

Jakey  (quickly)— All  right.  I  will  do  dot.  [Aside — Dot 
.was  der  best  thing  I  can  do.  I  will  give  her  a  good  licking, 
and  then  she'll  go  way  from  me.] 

Katy  (gets  gloves) — Here  you  was.  (Both  put  on  gloves 
and  spar  about  comically.  Katy  gets  his  head  under  her  arm 
ana  pummels  him  He  cries  out  "  Police  !  police  !  "  Police- 
man enters,  and  both  pitch  into  him,)  and 

Scene  CLosESt 
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INSTRUCTIVE  AND  INTERESTING^ 


American  lietter-Wriler. — Containing  plain  directions 

for  Letter-Writiiij?.  with  Model  Letters  on  Business,  Love,  Coiirtship, 
Friendphip,  Invitarion,  Introduction,  ic.    2o6  pages. 
Elegant  edition,  in  cloth,  gilt  back Price  50  Cents, 

One  Hundred  and  Sixteen  Gaine§.— With  tins  book 

no  one  need  be  at  a  loss  for  a  succession  of  Evcnm?  Entertainments. 
It  furnishes  the  means  tif  making  home  attractive  to  your  ciixile  of 
friends,  as  well  as  your  own  family.    No  one,  young  or  old,  can  fall  to 
find  enjoyment  in  these  page«. 
Handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  letters Price  50  Cents. 

]>uran;;'s  Terp§ichorc.— A  Ball  Room  Guide.  Contain- 
ing free  and  easily  understood  descriptions  of  all  the  popular  Round 
ana  Square  Dances,  of  the  present  d.iy.  It  Bupersedes  the  use  of  a  Dan- 
cing Master,  The  terms  used  in  dancing  are  clearly  defined,  and  the 
ptep?.  positions  and  figures,  pre  illustrated  by  over  100  engravings.  Par- 
ticularly designed  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  without  any  knowledge  of 
the  first  principles  of  dancing,  and  for  those  deterred  from  eff"orts  on 
the  floor  by  presenting  an  awkward  appearance.  This  book  places  the 
elegant  accomplishment  of  dancing  easily  and  gracefully  within  the 
reach  of  all.  380  pages. 
Elegant  edition,  cloth,  with  gilt  side  and  back .Price  75  Cents. 

ILover's  I^etter-writer. — Ability  to  Write  Letters  to  the 

Object  of  our  Afi'ections  without  degenerating  into  tlattery  or  silliness, 
is  possessed  by  but  few  well  educated  people.  To  furnish  Models  of 
Love  Letters,  creditable  to  the  writer  and  complimentary  to  the 
recipient,  is  the  object  of  this  volume.  Styles  of  Letters  are  included 
for  every  stage  from  First  Acquaintance  to  Proposal. 
Handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  gilt Price  50  Cents. 

Anioriean  Joe  Miller. — The  Best  Collection  of  Jokes  and 
Witticisms  <  ver  published.  Containing  nearly  350  Selections  of  the 
most  humorous  character.  A  perusal  of  this  wonderful  book  will 
insure  perfect  security  against  the  Blues,  "Vigorous  Digestion  and  Un- 
interrupted Peals  of  Laughter.  No  accomplishment  renders  a  Gentle- 
man so  welcome  in  Society  as  ability  to  entertain  an  Evening  Party 
•with  the  relation  of  really  humorous  anecdotes.  This  book  will  en- 
able any  one,  with  a  little  effort  at  memory,  to  render  himself  agree- 
able and  his  companjr  sought  after. 
Bound  in  boards,  with  iUummated  cover. Price  50  Cents. 

IVew  Ready  Reekoner. — Containing  Ready-made  Calcu- 
lations for  all  kinds  of  Merchandise,  Interest,  Wages,  Board,  &c.     In- 
cluding Forms  of  Contract,  Notes,  Bills,  Receipts,  Drafts,  Weiglxts^ 
Measures.  &c. 
Bound  in  flexible  cloth,  for  the  pocket. Price  10  Cents. 

Domestie  Eeonomist. — A  Book  of  Receipts.    A  single 

Explanation  or  Receii)t,  In  this  book  may  be  one  of  the  greatest  value. 

It  may  be  the  very  article  you  want— it  may  be  the  solution  of  the  very 

difficulty  you  are  laboring  under. 

Poood in  paper,  12mo..... ^••^t. >•••... ?riee 85 Gcota 


IDXIVCXS      SOPTGr      I^OOXCS. 


1.  Jenny  Hushes'  Dolly  Vnrden. 

2.  S<iueeze  Me,  Joe. 

3.  Johnny  Wild'a  Dat  Settles  Dat. 

4.  Jennie  Ennle's  Grand  I'araiie. 
T).  Sheridan  &  Mack's  Character. 

K.  Harrit^in  A  Hart's  Miilcahy  Twins. 

7.  Johnnv  Roach's  Greatest. 

8.  Kiss  Behind  the  Door. 

9.  Dclehnnty  &  Hen^ler's  Songs,  &c. 

10.  Miles  MoVris'  Irish  Gems. 

11.  Kov  Sisters  Songster. 

Iv'.  McKee  &  Ro);ers'  Kehecca  Jane. 

13.  Jennie  Engle's  Serio  Comic. 

14.  The  Fiehlinfj's  Sonsrster. 

15.  Wayne  &  Lovely's  Acrohatic. 

16.  Johnny  Roach's' Kmerald. 
n.  I  want  to  go  Home  to  Mama. 

18.  Luke  Schoolcraft's  Shine  on. 

19.  Billy  Cotton's  Old  Black  Joe. 
'JO,  Delehantv  &  Henijler's  Love,  Ac. 

21.  Billie  A  Maj;f;"«  Ray's  Old  Lotr  Cabin. 

22.  McAndrew's  Water  Melon  Man. 

23.  J.'hnny  Roach's  Its  Funny  when  you  Feel,  Ac. 

24.  Harriijan  A  Hart's  Mulligan  Guards. 

25.  Walters  and  Morton's  My  Gal. 

20.  Billy  Carter's  Great  Banjo  Solo. 
27.  Johnson  A  Power's  Little  Moke. 
'JS.  Jennie  Enjfle's  Favorite  Songs. 

29.  Shoot  the  Hat. 

30.  Frreiuan  Sisters'  On  Board  the  Mary  Jane. 

31.  Jennie  Hughes'  I  Should  Like  To. 

32.  Woman's  Temperance. 

33.  Gus  Williams'  Belle  of  the  Ball. 

34.  The  Fieldiugs'  Tipperary  Couple. 

35.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Tom  Collins. 

36.  Wild  A  Bradley's  Big  F.at  Nance. 

37.  Larry  Tooley's  Bouncing  Dutchman. 

38.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Regular  Army. 

39.  Ain't  you  Awful. 

40.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Patrick's  Day  Parade. 

41.  Arnold  Brothers'  Jig,  Song  and  Dance. 

42.  Diamond  A  Ryan's  Irish  Hod  Carriers. 

43.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Mulligan  Grds  (2d  An.  Prde) 

44.  Sandford  A  Wilson's  Musical  Mokes. 

45.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Skidniore  Guards. 

46.  Billv  Courtwright'sFlewy,Flewv,Flewy  Sngstr 

47.  Harper  A  Stansill's  One  Legged  Songster. 

48.  Fielding's  Irish  Domestics  Songster. 

49.  Tonv  Pastor's  Traveling  Songster. 

50.  Jenny  Morgan's  Kiss  Songster. 

51.  Foy  listers  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thompson. 

52.  Wild  A  Bradley  Theatre  Comique. 

53.  Alice  Harris<m's  Olympic. 

54.  Billy  Carter's  Ch.HUipion  Banjo. 

55.  Cool  Burgepf'  Nicodemus  Johnson. 

56.  Alice  Bennett's  Laughing  Eyes. 

57.  Richmond  Sister's  Challenge  Song  and  Dance. 

58.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Day  we  Celehrate. 

59.  Dr.  J.  L.  Thayer's  Laugh  and  Grow  Fat,  Ac. 

60.  Sheridan  A  Mack's  Knocking  on  de  Outside,  Ac. 

61.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Gallant  69lh. 

62.  T.  M.  Ilengler's  Fun  in  the  Kitchen. 

63.  Dt-lehanty  A  Cummings'  Sunset  in  the  South. 

64.  Rolliii  Howard's  Dramatic. 

('.5.  C.  L  Davis'  Dutch  Song  and  Dance. 

66.  Johnson  A  Bruno's  Mania  Monia  Nigs. 

67.  Sam  DeVere's  Caricature  Song. 

68.  Miles  Morris'  Roger  O'Mallev. 

69.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Blue  and  Gray. 

70.  Harper  A  Stansill's  Swe'-t  June  Rose. 

71.  Ada  Richmond's  Wait  Till  Moonlight  Falls,  Ac. 

72.  Pat  Rooney's  O'Reilly  You're  N.  G. 

73.  La  Verd  Sisters  Sailing  on  the  Lake. 

74.  Ella  Wesner's  King  of  Trumps. 
75    T.  M.  Hengler's  Sweet  Aleen. 

76.  Harrigan  A  Hart's  Hildebrand  Montrose. 

77.  Jolly  Nash's  Our  Boys. 

78.  Tierney  A  Cronin's  Ashantee  Recruits. 

79.  Big  Fo'ur,  Lester,  Allen.  Smith  A  Waldron. 

80.  The  Murray's  Drops  of  Blarney. 

81.  Western  A  Walling's  Just  as  Vou  See  us  Now. 
82    Am.  Team,  Wayne,  Lovely,  Cotton  A  Birdue. 

83.  Jakey  Woolting.stein. 

84.  Larry  Tooley's  Turn  Down  Your  Collar 

85.  Bennett  A  Kernell's  Across  the  Raging  Waters. 

86.  Foster  A  Dudley's  Irish  Clog,  Song  and  Dance. 
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M.  Usnoriie  »  IX  r.  «>  cmoui  m  .- j^..^.  „  .^. , 

Johnson  A  Bruno's  Just  from  Tennessee. 

Scaiilon  A  Cronin's  Irishmen  to  the  Front. 

Kov  Sisters'  Branigan  Band, 

H.arrigaii  A  Hart's  S.  O.  T. 

Niles  A  Evans'  Two  Love  Letters. 

Arnold  Brothers'  Triple  Clog,  Song  and  Dance. 

Kirk  A  Drew's  Mischievous  Ott'spring. 

Sam  Devere's  A  Lean  Banana. 

Harry  Braham's  Silly  Bill  and  Father. 

Scan  Ian  A  Cronin's  Poor,  hut  a  Gentleman  Still. 

Harrigan  A  Hari's  Slavery  Dajs. 

Dick  Sands'  Irish  Character 

Bryant  A  Williams'  Slender  Nigs. 

Lizzie  Braham's  Sweet  Bye  and  Bye. 

Delehanty  A  Hengler's  Re-united  Serenaders. 

Murray's  Old  and  Young. 

Frank  Lewis'  Motto  Songster. 

Harrigan  A  Hart's  Gliding  Down  the  Stream. 

Harrigan  A  Hart,  Walking  for  dat  Cake. 

Jeppe  and  Fanny  Delano's  Love  at  First  Sight. 

Clara  Moore's  Character  and  Descriptive. 

Will  Morton's  Behind  the  Scenes. 

Kelly  A  Rvan's  Bards  of  Tar.a. 

Bran  New  Big  Four. 

Cool  Burgess  D<ui't  Get  Weary. 

Scanl.an  A  Cronin,  Dundreary  O'Donnell. 

James  D   Roomes'  Fashionanle  Beats 

Lv.tia  Thompson's  On  the  Strict  Q.  T. 

The  Peasleys'  O'Rielleys'  Raffle. 

Girard  Brothers'  Dancing  in  the  Sunlight. 

Harrigan  A  Hart's  Sunday  Night  when,  Ac. 

Chas.  Konollnian's  New  Vork  Variety. 

Sheehan  A  Jones'  Man  of  Education. 

Chas   Diamond's  Milanese  Miuftrels. 

The  Murdoch's  Don't  You  Do  It. 

Will.  H.  Trimble's  Specialty. 

The  Bennett's  Kitchen  Domestic. 

F.  Lewis's  Remember  you  have  Children,  Ac. 

Larry  Tooley's  Muttoii  Pie. 

Harry  Woodson's  Gwine  Back  to  Dixie. 

Harrigan  A  Hart's  Front  Stoop. 

The  McKee's  Dancing  in  the  Barn. 

Worden  A  M.ack's  Little  Ruby 

Ben  Dodge's  Don't  take  any  Notice. 

CoUyer  A  Kelly's  Brck  Go.nt. 

Delehanty  A  Hengler's  Straw  berries  and  Cream. 

Fields  A  Hoey  Musical  Songster. 

Whoa  Emilia 

Harry  Montague's  At  it  Again. 

Harr'v  Bennett's  Charley  Flynu. 

Tim  koger's  Ain't  lie  a  Baby. 

Harrigan  A  Hart's  Isle  de  Blackwell. 

Boliby  Newcomb's  Sweet  Forget  me  Not. 

H.  OaborneA  F.  Wentworth's  Irish  Comedian. 

Duncan  Sisters'  Down  in  the  Meadows. 

Andy  and  Annie  Hughes  Happy  Irish  Couple. 

Robert  McKay's  Since  der  Band  was  Broken  up. 

Will  H    Morton's  America's  Comique. 

J.  K    Emmet's  Lullaby. 

Pat  Rooney's  D.ty  I  Played  Base  Ball 

Seamon  A  Sommers'  Hip.  Lit.  Chil.  from  the  So. 

Queen  A  Wei-t's  Popular  Songster. 

Bennett's  Combination. 

Pat  Rooney's  Day  I  Walked  O'Leary. 

Barlow  Brothers'  Cabin  Floor 

Harrigan  A  Hart's  Such  an  Education,  Ac. 

Delehanty  A  Hengler's  Laugh  and  Be  Merry. 

Jennie  Hughes'  Cash,  Cash  Songster. 

Goss  A  Fox  Jubilee  Songster. 

Flora  Moore's  Just  Over  Songster. 

Foley  A  Shefler's  H\s  Pound  Cake  Sont'ster 
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